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TRINITY COLLEGE,
HARTFORD, CONN.

m

HIS College was chartered by the state of Connecticut in 1823, and as this result was chiefly duo to
the activity and sagacity of the Rt. Rev. Bisllop Brownell, he may justly· be regarded as its
founder. This college does only college work. There is no divinity, law, medical or other
professional school connected with it, as it is intended to give a liberal Education, adapted to fit young men
to enter most advantageously upon the study of the Learned Professions or a business career after graduation,
Its course of study is therefore conservative, adhering to that system which long experience has shown to be
most effective. In all essential respects its course of study is similar to that of the leading American
Colleges, its requirements for admission with those at Harvard and the twelve associated colleges, of which
this college is one, according to the schedule adopted by them some years ago. Its situation is elevated.
commanding a beautiful view, and very salubrious. Its buildings are new 11.n.d unsurpassed for convenience
and comfort,

COURSES OF INSTRlJCTION.
The college offers four courses of instruction, viz. : I. A COURSE IN ARTS ; II. A COURSE IN LETT.BBS
ScmNCE ; III. A OounsE IN SCIENCE ; IV. A CounsE IN LETTERS.
The courses extend over four years, with the exception of the Course in Science, which is completed in
three years.
Students completing the Course in Art;s receive the degree of Bachelor of Arts. Students completing the
Course in Letters and Science, of the Course in Science, receive the degree of Bachelor of Science, thoae
completing the course in Letters receive the degree of Bachelor of Letters.
Students who do not propose to pursue all the studies of any of the regular courses are permitted, under
the name of Special Student;s, to recite with any class in such studies as, upon examination, they are found
qualified to pursue.
A.ND

SCHOLARSHIPS.
There are numerous Rcholarships. These differ i~ value, some remitting the charge for tuition, and others
both the charge for tuition and that for room-rent in whole or in part. For holuers of Scholarships remitting the entire charges for tuition and room-rent, the Treasurer's bills are reduced to $42.50; and the
necessary expense of such students including board and other personal items will not exceed $250, or
$300 a year.
For Catalogues apply to the President or Secretary ot the Faculty.

THE CHAS

. R . HART

OVER FIFTY YEARS IN BUSINESS.

Co .'

---•+•-"894-902 MAIN STREET,

OUR NEW STORE COMPLETED.
It is the most inviting, best lighted and LARGEST SHOW ROOM IN CONNECTICUT,
and with our additional five floors, 40 x 90 feet, makes one of the Largest Stores in New England
devoted entirely to Floor Coverings, Window Draperies and Wall Hangings.
Readers of THE TABLET can save money here,
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EDITORIALS
DURING the year pretty nearly every undergraduate devotes a
certain portion of his time in speculating on the probable
cause of the stunted growth of the College. In most cases the
speculators content themselves with a general all-round "cussin',"
and let it go at that. THE TABLET, therefore, has been doing
some thinking in behalf of these indolent well-wishers, and desires
to suggest a remedy. The first requisite in our proposed scheme is
that we should unbend, · and, so to speak, come off our hill and
mingle with mortals who are less favorably situated. In a word,
we should endeavor to attract students here by taking an active
interest in them and in their preparatory schools, especially those
of our own State. One of the means whereby this may be done,
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and this our suggestion, is to hold annually "interscholastic"
games. This is by no means a new idea. It has been tried in
various universities and colleges, and has everywhere met with success. We do not intend here to enumerate the many advantages of
this plan, but will turn it over to you in an embryonic condition,
and leave it to your judgment either to arrest its further development or to hatch it out at some future college meeting.

THE TABLET

*

*

*

wishes to call the attention of the subscribers who
have not paid their subscriptions to the fact that money is a
necessity in the production of a college paper, and that without it
there could be no paper. This applies more especially to the student subscribers. Much though the business manager would enjoy
such a method, still he finds it impossible to interview each subscriber, and he must depend upon the honor and loyalty of each
man. Please take this to yourself, and, if you have not already
paid, do so at once, and remember that the College paper deserves
your support as much as any other College organization.

THE

*

*

*

*

*

eighteenth annual meeting of the New England Intercollegiate Press Association will be held at Cooley's Hotel,
Springfield, Friday, May 19th. It is expected that this will be the
largest and most interesting meeting ever held by the association.
The attention of our graduate editors is called to this notice, and
THE TABLET wishes to extend to them an invitation to be present
on that occasion and help the undergraduate members represent
Trinity. A banquet will be held in the evening, at which many
graduate editors are expected to be present.

A SONNET

I

SOMETIMES think 'tis but mere selfishness,
That breeds in man the longing for a life
Succeeding death, desirous of pleasure.
'T would better be not now to play the fife
And try our kind creator's thought to measure,
But happy be and all our joy express
For being born to know the beautiful,
And for its worship being capable.
So let us teach our fellow-friends to climb
(F0r e'en in this we must not selfish be)
That they, like us, may cherish the sublime,
And love eternal beauty ever free,
So then away with all this fret and fear,
Beauty is ours as long as we are here.
Daniel Hugh Verder

DARIUS GREEN, JR.

THE

hero (if we may so designate a real man) of the strange
narrative I have been asked to narrate was one of those unfathomable geniuses one sometimes meets with among college
undergraduates-they develop into something normal and commonplace later in life. I can see him now, though many miles of
ocean at present separate us; his large bulbous head stuck, without
any apparent reg3.rd to proportion, on a long, thin neck, which
widened out into narrow, sloping shoulders, his chronic and
characteristic stoop, his unkempt and 5traight black hair, his
straight nose and deep-set eyes, and last, but not least, a pair of
steel-rimmed spectacles, as much a part of him as his nose or ears.
His ill-fitting clothes and honey, red, cuffless · wrists, his high-water
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trousers and big feet proclaimed, without the help of the college
catalogue, a man from Maine. He was very sensitive, and so
throughout this narrative I have called him Darius Green, Jr.
Darius was not a popular man in college. He was perhaps too
intellectual to be social; certainly he was too thoughtful and selfcentered. His knowledge he dug out from his own interior consciousness; it was only served by experience. He was a freak; all
the boys said so, - a conjugate point in the human family, misunderstood by most of us because he was above us and beyond our
comprehension. Now I, too, was a freak, though in a different
way from Darius. My freakishness consisted in revering brain
more than brawn. I even held Mr. Green himself in higher estimation than our big football center-the pet of the ladies and the
hero of the hour, as the papers called him. This common quality
naturally drew Darius and myself together; so we became fast
friends. He was my college wife.
One Sunday in the spring of '98, while I was reclining on my
window seat enjoying the fresh spring aroma of a near-by rubbertire factory, I heard Darius' heel-and-toe walk on the stairs, and
presently he himself burst into my room in a most excited manner.
This was very unusual for Darius, as he usually took everything in
a quiet, matter-of-fact sort of way. Before I had time to say a word
he blurted out in almost incoherent speech something about Cervera's fleet having entered Santiago harbor.
"Well," I said, "perhaps the report is not true, and, even if it
is, what of it?"
'' But I know it is true. I saw the fleet go in ; and Sampson is
hunting for them in the Caribbean. What shall I do, Tom? If I
don't tell any one, they may coal up and get out again; and if I do
tell, then they'll want to know how I knew, and I'll have to tell
everything."
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Poor fellow, I thought, much study has turned his brain. I felt
exceedingly sorry, for I saw by his excited and earnest manner that
he was not joking. To gain time I said:
'' Well, Darius, I don't think I would tell the government just
yet; you had better wait till you are certain."
'' But I am certain, you poor fool. I tell you I saw them enter.
If you care to, you may go with me and see for yourself. We can
be back in time for recitations to-morrow."
Eighteen hundred miles in six hours! Poor fellow! That I
might have time enough to think what was best to be done, I said I
would go. Darius immediately left the room, and I hastened to get
ready to tell the president about him. Before I had time to get out
of my room Darius returned and told me to hurry up. I said:
'· All right, let's hurry ; but I have something to tell the presL
dent first. Will you come with me? "
I then proceeded to leave the room by its natural exit, the door;·
but Darius called me back and said the president would have to
wait, - we hadn't time. And he led me to the window (four stories
high), from which elevation he evidently intended we were to start
on our trip to Santiago. Darius stood on the window seat, crouched
up like a lank, ungainly animal, ready for a spring. I was afraid
he was about to commit unpremeditated suicide; so I pulled him in.
"Come; stop your fooling," he said, "and get on board."
"Get on what?" I asked. And I stood on the window seat to
see if there was anything outside. Nothing was visible except the
campus and some fellows playing ball; so I was about to step back
when Darius pushed me behind so suddenly that I lost my balance
and fell forward. In a much briefer time than seemed possible for
for such a distance, I · struck on my stomach. I lay quite still, because I thought I must be dead, and I was so frightened I did not
dare try to move lest I should find I couldn't. I felt no pain, but
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there was a rushing, howling noise about me like a hurricane blowing, which for a time occupied all my thoughts. As I got accustometl to the hubbub, I began to wonder if there was a crowd
around me and what they were saying, - whether they would think
it was an accident, suicide, or murder.
Then I spiritually kicked
myself for not having enlisted and died of typhoid fever, a glorious
hero, instead of being thus mortally defenistrated, so to speak, on
a wild-goose chase to Santiago. Some one did kick me actually,
however, and asked me why the devil I was lying there. That
sounded mundane and natural, and felt natural, too; so I thought
maybe I was not dead after all. But to fall fifty feet onto a stone
pavement, and not even be hurt, seemed equally impossible. I
tried first my fingers to see if I could move them, then my arm, and
finally I sat up and, with a great effort, forced my eyes open. Yes,
I must be dead; for there I was in mid-air, sitting in a queer-looking, rather large bath-tub, with a big shield stuck on one end. The
clouds were flying above us like flitting ghosts, and the wind was
howling like a pit-full of demented devils. Standing with his back
to the shield was Darius, looking with a most unamiable expression
at me.
I remember thinking that maybe Darius, overcome by
remorse, had thrown himself out of the window after me; for, of
course, he was dead, or why should he be up in the clouds with me?
"This is very strange, Darius," I said. " I have got on all
my clothes . "
Darius looked at me curiously for a minute, and then said:
'' Well, why the devil shouldn't you have them all on? "
I could give no reason, except that it was not in accordance with
my preconceived notions of spirit life. I really think I was beginning to lose my mind. Thoughts of '' Am I demented? Am I
delirious from the effects of the fall, or am I really dead? 11 tumbled
over each other, and, with the noise of the wind, made confusion
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worse confounded. Darius had twice mentioned the devil, and,
supposing I was dead, a sudden fear seized me that I was taking a
toboggan instead of an elevator. I jumped up with a yell and
shouted to Darius :
'' Where are we going ? "
"Damn it, sit still," roared Darius. '· Do you want to upset us?
We are going to the devil, if that will suit you."
I pleaded that it would not suit me. I begged, and prayed, and
yelled, and, I suppose, was making considerable commotion; for
Darius suddenly left the shield, and, taking me by the collar, shook
me till my teeth chattered. I never supposed he had so much
strength.
" Now, you damned idiot, will you be quiet?" he roared in my
ear. Then stepping to the shield again, he did something which
caused the bath -tub to throw me on my face, for I was kneeling,
and stopped the howling of the wind at the same time.
'' Now, Tom," he said, '' just tell me if you are crazy or if you
consider this a joke, because I don't? I never saw such a fool.
·what the devil's the matter with you?"
Whether it was the effect of the shaking or the sudden quietness
having a contagious effect on me, I don't know ; but I became quiet
and collected.
'' Tell me. Darius," I said, '' am I dead or not? Did you or did
you not push me out of the window? Am I at this moment in
mid-air, or am I on terra firma? "
For a moment Darius looked angry ; then he burst out into a
loud laugh.
"It's my fault. Tom; it's my fault! I forgot I hadn't told you
about my flying machine. No, you are not dead, though I did push
you out of the window, because, you see, you only fell a few feet
into this air-ship. What do you think of it?"
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I felt much relieved and expressed my unqualified approval, and
started to ask several questions, when Darius said:
'' We must hurry on to Santiago. and, when we get there, I will
answer your questions. We are now nearly over Washington, and
it is just one hour and six minutes since we started. She goes
about three hundred miles an hour. Hold on."
Saying which he started her up again, and away we flew, the
wind howling around us as before. I watched with considerable
interest the quickly changing scenery some five or six hundred feet
below us. Whif ! we went right into a flock of birds, killing several
of them. On, on, we flew. No stopping ; no whistling or ringing
of bells; no jarring or rattling of wheels ; no alteration of speed,just one continuous, smooth motion and the roaring of the wind.
At last Darius shouted out :
''Hurray! Our fleet is at the mouth of the harbor, and the
Spanish fleet inside."
" Hurray!" I answered, and foolishly flung up my hat, which,
of course, failed to connect with us again, and we watched it (a
straw one, lavishly decorated with the stars and stripes) flutter
through the air and fall into Santiago. We slowed up, and came
to a standstill over the city.
"You see, it was this way," began Darius in answer to my questions about his air machine. "I have for a long time thought that
the only way a ponderable mass could be made to navigate the air
successfully would be by nullifying the force of gravity. Observe
that I say nullify, not overcome. The force of gravity is overcome
in the ordinary gas balloon, but that is not sufficient. A successful
air-ship must be one entirely free from the restraint of gravity.
Now, I had a theory that the force of attraction between two
bodies known as gravity was due to molecular motion in its
action on the ether, and that if the motion of the mole-

THE TRINITY TABLET

201

cules could be stopped there would be no attraction. To reduce
bodies to minus 273, the absolute zero or more, and to
keep them there would be impncticable, not to say impossible.
I also had another theory, which it will be necessary to state
before you can understand what I am going to tell you, that molecular motion, instead of being vibratory, was curvilineal,
to coin a word; that is, that molecules have for their loci closed
curves, such as the circle or ellipse, just as the heavenly bodies
have, which may merely be the molecules of some larger mass. It
is well known that an electric current causes increased molecular
motion. Putting these theories together, I found by experiment
that when I combined certain metals of widely different degrees of
conductivity in certain curvilinear forms, and passed electricity
through the combination, in one direction it would increase the
molecular motion and in the other it would diminish it. By increasing the current of electricity and modifying the arrangement of
metals, I reduced the molecular activity almost to zero, and, when I
did, my theory was proved, because the piece of material I was
experimenting with flew up into the air - I suppose by the centrifugal force of the revolving earth. It soon fell to the earth again;
but from that moment I felt that my dream of an air-ship was realized. A vessel with scarcely any force of gravity affecting it, and
with air its only resistance, requires, of course, very little power to
give it motion. This power I found in the field of force commonly
called the magnetic attraction of the North Pole, which I also found
depended on the electro-magnetic motion of .molecules. By suitable
conducting curves and a simple method of directing the resultant of
the forces thus obtained, I can steer in any direction I wish, and
travel three hundred miles an hour on an average."
'' That's great!" I ejaculated. '· You are sure I'm awake? But
how is it able to do more than carry itself? How can it carry us,
for we must be affected by gravity?"
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'' That," said Darius, '' is done in the old way by gas. In those
two ends which you see covered is gas enough to carry seven hundred pounds. You see the voltaic batteries underneath us are quite
heavy. I get all the power from them that I need to nullify gravity,
for the magnetic motion and to make the ship invisible."
'' Invisible? What! - can't people see her? " I said in astonishment.
'' No," he answered. '' You look incredulous ; but think a minute, and you will see it is quite easy. You know it is no trick to
polarize light or to change its course. · You are also familiar with
the fact that the direction in which an object appears to us depends
upon the direction with which the ray of light from it enters our
eye. Now do you understand ? "
"Why- er-the rays of light which strike her don't go back
again, eh? No; I'll be hanged if I understand. I may be stupid,
but you will have to explain better than that."
"Well, don't you see, if I can make the rays of light which
strike her, instead of being reflected, go right round her and keep
on in the same straight line, that people looking in her direction
will, as it were, see right through her and not perceive her at all? "
" Oh! yes; that's easy," I answered. " But how do you make
the light go round her instead of being reflected?"
"Why, when light - but that's too long to describe here, because you know so little about light."
"Thank you," I said. "Maybe my poor intellect will be good
enough to understand if you will explain why I can see the- ehboat, or whatever you call this contrivance, now, and could not
when I looked out of the window and fell into her."
"I cannot explain that," said Darius, "because you certainly
ought to have seen her before. She is big enough, and at all times
visible from above. It is only her bottom and sides which do not
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reflect the light. She lay about two feet below the window and
close to the building, and, being so narrow, she didn't stick out
very far, which must be the reason you overlooked her."
" I certainly must have been blind," I said. "But tell me this,
and I won't bother you with any more questions. Can the people,
if they can see right through the ship, see us? We must look
funny sitting around in the air on nothing."
Darius answered: '' I never said any one could see through the
ship. I said that they could see things beyond the ship as if she
were not there; that is, as if they looked through her. The rays of
light pass on about eight feet above her deck; that is, two or three
feet above our heads when we stand, so that we are invisiI?le to
them unless we stick our heads over the side; then, of course, they
could see us. Now, Tom, I am going to put you off here in that
copse of wood, and you can walk to the city and find out what the
Spaniards are doing."
So I was let down, and proceeded to Santiago, where I bought a
paper. In large headlines was an account of the blowing up of an
American man-of-war, with a glowing description of the havoc
caused, and, what especially caught my eye, stating that the head
and hat of an American had actually fallen into Santiago, adding
that the hat was then on exhibition in '' our office." I went to the
office, where there was quite a crowd inspecting my hat. I involuntarily put my hand to my head to make sure I still had that.
While standing there a man in military clothes asked me my name
and address. I saw he was suspicious, and knew I could not make
him believe I was a Spaniard; so I gave my right name, because I
had it marked on my linen, and said I was an Englishman staying
with the English consul. I was being conducted to the British consulate for identification, when some enterprising individual discovered that the same name I had given was in the hat; so I was
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conducted to Morro Castle instead as an American spy. I was pretty
well scared, as I knew they would shoot me with very little trial,
and still less delay, if I was once shut out of Darius' reach. I
looked up, and saw Darius' head about thirty or forty feet above
me. It looked decidedly weird to see a bodyless head floating in
the sky. I shouted to him:
"Oh! Darius, save me."
The people gazed up in the direction I was looking, but Darius
had withdrawn his head; so, of course, they saw nothing. I afterwards learned that they thought I was praying to some Yankee
saint. Darius did not help me, however, and I was put under lock
and key in Morro Castle. The next morning, after the veriest
farce of a trial, I was led out to be shot. I was conducted to the
parade ground, where there was already quite a large crowd gathered to see the fun, and placed about three feet from the castle wall.
Twenty soldiers, with muskets, were drawn up about twenty paces
in front of me. A priest came and asked me if there was anything
he could do for me before death should make it too late. My knees
felt insufficient to support me, and very shaky; yet I could not bring
myself to realize that I was going to be shot. I looked up and
heaved a sigh of relief, for there was Darius' head. I shouted as
as loud as I could :
'' Darius, you great big fool, come and save me."
The priest. who understood English, rebuked me for irreverence
to the saints. Just then Darius, who was only, I should judge,
about thirty feet above us, said in a deep, loud voice, in true
Homeric style and poor Spanish:
"Alas! unhappy mortal, into the hands of what wicked men
have ye thus unfortunate fallen?"
" 0, mighty Darius," I answered, "the Spaniards are thus
cruelly seeking to take away my dear life. But if thou hast a
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thought for me, tell me what to do, that the brains of them, dashed
here and there over the plain, may fl.ow on the ground, and my
dear heart rest from the evils which these Spaniards, fellows of no
value, have brought on me."
DJ.rius uttered a deep, guttural, awe-inspiring groan, and all the .
people, as well as most of the soldiers and a few of the officers, fell
down on the · ground and began crossing themselves and praying,
calling on Saint Darius to spare them. Darius, still invisible, proceeded in poor Spanish :
'' 0, dog of a Spaniard, how dare ye thus impiously lay unhallowed hands on this, my servant? I, even I, Darius, the great Boohoo of the gods, will cause dire calamity to fall upon you, and I will
give you into the hands of your enemies, and - and - Veni, vid£,
vt'ci I Omnia est Gallia in tres part es divisa I O tempores I O Mores I
Arma virumque cano I "
Having got to the end of all the Latin he knew, he came down
close to me, and, seizing me by the collar, with a quick yank lifted
me into the ship, where, of course, I disappeared from view.
My miraculous disappearance must hav;e caused great excitement; but I didn't see it, because I could not prevail on Darius to
wait, and when I got up after the unceremonious way I had been
yanked in, and looked over the side of the ship, Morro Castle was
already several miles away. Darius brought me back to college
safely, and not one of the faculty ever found out that I had been out
of town without leave. On the Saturday following Darius took me
-but that is another story, and this is already too long.
Reginald N. Willcox.

COLLEGE AND CAMPUS

A

PRIL 9th the Jesters gave an entertainment in Comstock Hall, East Hartford, for the benefit of St. Agnes' Guild of St. John's Church.
April 12th the base ball team went to Worcester to play Holy Cross, but a
heavy rain storm prevented the teams from playing.
Wordsworth of Brown University tried to enter the Sophomore class at
Trinity a few days ago, but failed to pass the examinations. He was a good substitute on the Brown nine and would have made a valuable addition to Trinity's
team.
William Morse Nichols, '01, has received a presidential appointment to
West Point. He is one of the twenty whom President McKinley has honored
with a West Point appointment. He is the youngest son of Bishop Nichols of
California, and brother of John William Nichols, 1 99. He stood high in his
studies as well as in athletics. He won honors in his Freshman year in Latin,
Greek, French, and Mathematics. His loss will be severely felt by the College.
He was one of the most popular men in his class. He is at present in Middletown preparing for the examinations which he will have to pass before entering
the military academy in June. He will make the third Trinity man now at
West Point. The other two are E. K. Sterling, ex-'99, and A. H. Bryant,
ex-'oo.
April 25th the '99 Elm tree was planted on the Campus. 1 99 men gathered
round and dedicated it with class songs and yells. They feel that now at least
there will be one thing that will never change which will remind them of old
times when they revisit the Coll ege.
The Faculty have announced the first three places for the graduating exercises as follows: Harold L. Cleasby, Valedictorian ; Charles W. Henry,
Salutatorian; Cranston Brenton, first of the Science Men. Four other speakers are to be chosen by competition. Those competing will read their essays
before a committee of the Faculty Monday morning, May 1st.
D. H. Verder was elected Prologer for Class-Day at the last Senior class
meeting. The Prologue is to be written in verse.
The Jesters gave an entertainment at the Town Hall, Farmington, on the
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evening of April 20th. Incidental music was provided by Messrs. Kurth, 'oo,
and Gooden, '02. The affair was a decided success, unexpectedly so financially. The audience was enthusiastic and there were four curtain calls in the
drama and two encores in the comedy. A large number of the young ladies
from Miss Porter's Academy was in attendance and they helped immensely to
brighten the hall and encourage the actors. The casts were:
"ONE TOUCH OF NATURE."

A Drama in One Act.
Cast.
Mr. William Penholder,
. Moses J. Brines
Mr. Beaumont Fletcher,.
Cranston Brenton
(A Barrister and Dramatic Author.)
Mr. Belgrave, .
Harry A. Hornor
Jones,
McWalter B. Sutton
(Porter, etc., to the Adelphi Chambers.)
Miss Constance Belmour,
J. Merryman Walker
Scene: Fletcher's Chambers in the Adelphi.
" PISTOLS FOR Two."

A Comedy in One Act.
Cast.
Major Allpuff, .

Cranston Brenton
(Matrimonially inclined.)
Captain Harry Wilder,
Harry A. Hornor
( His Nephew.)
Colonel Shaw, .
. Moses J. Brines
(An Obstinate Father.)
Katharine,
George T. Kendal
(The Colonel's Daughter.)
Scene: A Room in Colonel's Shaw's Country Residence.
The "Connecticut Magazine" for April contains a biographical memoir of
Bishop Williams by Dr. Samuel Hart, an article entitled "Iron Mining in Connecticut," by W. H. C. Pynchon, and a sonnet entitled "From a Distance," by
D. H. Verder, '99. The Genealogical Department is edited by Wm. A. E.
Thomas, '96.
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The following are extracts from a speech of Judge Buffington, '75, delivered
in Pittsburg at a Princeton Alumni dinner in response to a toast on Trinity.
We are indebted to "The Pittsburg Leader," which contained the speech m
full for these extracts.
After a long and excellent introduction the Judge said:
But perchance some irreverent, matter-of-fact listener will remark about
this time, why don't he get down to his toast and chew at it. That is a
thrust, or in the classical words of the Roman arena, habet. But, gentlemen,
that is a way we have at old Trinity. Because we get a chance to talk to you
of our Alma Mater, we have no idea of crowding the mourners in reciting her
virtues. · If you think I am slow in getting down to my text, I venture you will
have no reason to complain of either J olm and Eli in that regard, especially
Eli. If you don't believe by the time John and Eli are through with you that
you are laboring under a mental hallucination, in regard to the result of last
fall's football season, and that the Tiger was No. 3, neither am I a prophet or
the son of one.
But I am called to respond to the toast of Trinity, and with these few preliminary "observes," as the Pennsylvania German member of the legislature
said, I will now do so.
In the presence of you big chanticleers of the collegiate barnyard, I presume
the Trinity bantam should feel outclassed, possibly if he took your estimate of
of yourselves and yours of him, he would, but I tell you, my fellow chanticleers,
that the Trinity bantam has b een brought up in the Trinity barnyard on different principles and the most marked outcome of his college life is the fostering
of an individuality which leads him to size things from his own standpoint, and
not have somebody else size them for him. The Trinity bantam ever feeling
that whatever company is fit for him to be ar, he is entirely fit to be there, or as
the Amherst man said in looking around a Trinity table, "You Trinity fellows
seem to fit your clothes." You will therefore understand, gentlemen, the spirit
in which the Trinity bantam knocks at your door, steps in, shakes his plumage,
and with a sociable nod to the venerable John, and a good-natured howdy-do
to ponderous old Eli, steps into the collegiate cockpit, makes his best bow to
the Tiger, says he is glad to be here, feels not a whit abashed at your hugeness,
is satisfied with himself and his own particular coop, feels he is up to date, no
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bats in his belfry, and in deference to this scholastic and erudite company
informs you in the classical and patriotic vernacular, which you will, of course,
'r ecall, of Quintus Horatius Flaccus, the late Dago laureate, "0 tigre, pulcherrimus, saffronisimus, foot ballisimus, saluto te. Felix sum edere et bibere
cum te."
Mr. Chairman : Before closing I pass from these thoughts of lighter vein to
say a few words to you on my toast of the evening, my Alma Mater. The collegiate world is a world of its own kind. Those of us who go beneath the surface, who look at the influences which mold and shape men in the most
formative years of life, those of us who know that when a boy finishes his college course, that in his course instead of going through college, the college has
gone through him for weal or for woe, positively or negatively, those of us who
look at facts not fads, at realities, not names, we all know that each one of those
older colleges scattered through our eastern land- and I by no means restrict
my remarks to them- has its individual character as marked and decided as
that of every individual home, And just as the subtle, indefinable influence of
a home, whatever it is, is more keenly marked, felt, and exerted, tl;an is the
influence of a. huge hotel, so we know that the influence and individuality of
our middle-sized colleges are in their several spheres more marked and acute
than in our great universities with their thousands. Who that has known of
Dartmouth, has not felt the rugged sturdiness of her sons that from Webster
down has made them overflow into Massachusetts and under the overpowering
numbers of Harvard has grasped a disproportioned share of the prizes in the
battle of life. Who that has known Williams, has not felt the quiet, gentlemanly
but fearless scholars that have come from the Berkshire hills and given us our
Garfields, our Fields, our Hopkins, et id omne genus. Who that has known of
the literary and reflective spirit that has marked Brown in the past, who that
has known her students with their broad, generous, and catholic training has
not felt that the spirit of the catholic spirited Roger Williams still hovered in
her class room, who that has known the splendid spirit of Amherst seated in the
heart of the beauties of her rural surroundings of her New England home, has
not felt that the spirit of a Beecher, of a Timothy Titcomb, of a Seely, were the
logical and to be expected outcome of her training and mold.
Who that has studied the colleges of our dear old Uncle Sam has not
recognized how from the limited three hundred to which Uncle Sam has always
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kept down his West Point and Annapolis have come the Grants, the Shermans,
the . Sheridans, the Farraguts, the Porters, the Schleys, and not last and least,
the Deweys that have made us proud to claim them as brother and fellow-middle
college men.
It is out of these middle colleges whose place in the great world canvas is
not large, but whose influence on those who call her mother is all potent, that I
would speak to you to-night. If you ask me what is her peculiar work and
excellence, what the fruit of her training, what the reason of her existence, I
can but answer you in the words of one thoughtful public man and leader, a
man with no interest or connection in my college, save the interest of a thoughtful man interested in the working of American colleges, whom I overheard
tersely say in discussing our American colleges, Trinity stamps its men with individuality. Lay aside for a moment the picture of your own college homes
which you dearly and justly love and bearing in mind the thought that from the
doors of some quiet home on a side street may come children who may be more
blessed than those who come from the doorway of the pretentious mansion on
the avenue, bearing in mind that the half dozen children in your home are not
wholly to be pitied because they were not numbered among the hundreds of
Brigham Young, 1 ask you to come with me to-night and stand on the pinnacle
of Northam tower, and look down on my alma mater. There, near one of the
fairest, the most cultured and refined of New England's fairest cities, she stands,
high-seated, overlooking from her vantage point of view a broad expanse of
restful and typical landscape, and where from her stone mullioned windows the
broad expanse of mingled city and country, of man and nature, of hill and plain,
which in themselves suggest that breadth and all rounded character, which her
instinct, her teachings, which her traditions seek to give her sons. Within her
walls are gathered not so many, but those she has, she draws from as many
different sections of our land as any university represented here to-night. It
has ever been her policy in choosing instructors not to confine herself to those
who have been trained by her or known Trinity traditions alone, but in a broad,
catholic spirit, she has sought and taken, not only her own sons but in large
measure graduates of other places wherever she has found men worthy to be the
companions of her sons.
I think I am safe in saying that in a way peculiar to herself, Trinity has
above all American colleges drawn within a relatively narrow compass the most
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diverse, and different of students and faculties. It is this fact, joined to other
influences to which I shall allude, which has enabled her to put' the stamp of
her individual, peculiar motherhood upon her foster sons. Here men of divers
mind, representing different localities and surroundings, and trained by men
who have gained their learnings under many different systems, creeds and
schools of thought. can and never will be aught but men of individual individuality. They learn to themselves measure men, to judge measures, to weigh truth
in the light not of what may be popular, not what a great mass around them of
1ike feeling would di:tate, but by their individul standards. It is not what the
college mass thinks, it is what the individual man himself thinks. It is not
what the popular wave of the hour may dictate, but what the reason of the
individual dictates. To him the college is a means not an end. When to these
incipient factors we add the many peculiar factors which alone come from a
college of the size and location of Trinity, we can see these tendencies to individuality and the upbuilding of individual strength are cultivated. Each man
may not know so many men as in your hundreds, but those he does know I
think he learns to know better. Here men are not masses or even classes, but
the individual unit. And to his instructor the student is not a mere name, a
place on a bench, one of a changing kaleidescope of myriad numbers, but he
is an individual man whose name, character, life, yearnings and inspirations are
known, thought of, studied, aided, molded, made. Who can count the priceless
influence on the character, the aims, the lives of those who during the four most ·
formative and plastic years in the life of a spirited boy cut loose from the ties of
home, fatherhood and motherhood, and not yet anchored by the deeper anchors of
wife and child which come to him in later life, have the personal interest, companionship and friendship of the college professors. A thankless, forgotten,
unselfish work it is, the history of which is written in no book except the lives
of those who in the heat and fire of life's daily battles are the nobler and better
men, because they called and were permitted to call their instructors their
friends.
In such surroundings mere raw money feels its own littleness. Fad and
fashion must stand the test of scrutiny before adoption ; individuality must
thrive. While she does not aim at or claim brilliancy, there is a quiet, unostentatious sense of duty fostered among her sons that comes from her teaching
that leads them when the call for duty comes to quietly answer, "Adsum."
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It is in such scenes, surroundings and companionship ; this happy blending
of the teacher and the taught, of experience and inexperience,. of the tried and
untried, of the molded and molding, that Trinity men drink in that individuality which sends them forth into the world, not brilliant, but sturdy, self-poised
and content, and are able to hold aloft, unsullied. the standard of the blue and
gold along with those who carry the crimson, the orange or the blue.
The Trinity way, the Trinity tradition, the Trinity man, I can no better
picture than to tell you briefly the story of the Trinity men when the country's
call to arms came last spring. There was no newspaper gush over it. That is
not the Trinity way ; but all the same her record is one for which, in proportion
to her numbers I throw down the gnge to all comers. If the great universities
sent out from their graduates an~ undergraduates the same proportion in numbers
to answer the call to duty, on sea and land, that we Trinity men did, the great
universities here would each have between six and seven hundred men in the
service. I know not how u•any others, but I know Trinity's quota overflowed.
I know that when our old Uncle Sam, who has a way of laying his hands on the
right man at the right time, wanted to plant the New England coast with submarine engines of destruction, that he passed by his own technical school of
war and put his hand on a quiet Trinity man and put him in charge and said do
this, and he did it - did it quietly, unostentatiously, unheralded, and afte"r it
was done went back to his scholistic work without knowing or thinking it was
anything but duty.
I know that when Uncle Sam wanted to gain a landing foothold down yonder at. Guantanamo and wanted a man to head the six hundred marines and to
hold the ground in that hell fire of guerillas and Mausers, that he gave the great
honor not to one of his sons trained at West Point or Annapolis, but to a quiet,
self-reliant Trinity-trained man and said hold it. Have you read how, when
the two heroes stood on the top of the trenches amidst a storm of bullets and
wigwagged messages to the ships in the offing, how the colonel in command
mounted the trench and helped with the flag? You read how his officers in the
trench below begged him to come down? How he answered, "I am in no more
danger than the men." Stephen Crane has told you in a word picture of the
scene. The man and words, I will tell you, gentleman, that was Trinity individuality; Trinity training and the act and words of a Trinity man, Colonel
Huntingdon. of the class of '64, colonel in command of the marine corps at
Guanatanamo.
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With Schley on the ships helping to add to the large submarine navy of
Spain, which Dewey started ; with Shafter in the trenches at Santiago ; with
Lawton in the Philippines, and singing with the score or more of the sons of
Nassau, the college song of "Home, Sweet Home," the Trinity man was and is;
and when the other day the bodies of our dead were brought from the fetid
fever fields of the Queen of the Antilles to lay them in sight of the dome of the
capitol, I know there was one at least who trained in life under the blue and
gold of Trinity, had with his death proved his fealty to her legend, '' Pro
Patria."
You will pardon me, my dear friends, if loyalty to my college moth er has led
me to undue length. I thank you one and all that you have asked me to be with
you to-night, and in the midst of your rejoicing over the glories of Old Nassau,
and these college songs which have awakened many memories and brought
back many an absent face, you will appreciate the feeling that takes me in
memory back to my old college home, ancl as I think of her at this midnight
hour my heart goes out with the prayer '' Florea! Trinitas _; mihi mater, alma
et ben(f{na." Good night.

ATHLETICS
TRINITY VS. lWCKVJLLE

T

RINITY met the fast Rockville team Saturday, April 15th, at Rockv ille, and
was defeated in a fairly well played game. Th~ field was very sandy which
made fast infield work an impossibility. Trinity's errors were mainly respo'nsible for the loss of the game. Both Goodridge and Glazebrook did good work
in the box, keeping the hits well scattered. Features of the game were Davis'
running catch of an apparently sure base hit, Cable's work at short, N eumarker's work b~hind the bat, and Davis' and Sutton's double play.
TRINITY.

Cable, ss ...... :.......
Sutton,c ..............
Bellamy, 2b .........
Glazebr'k, I. f., p ..
Henderson, 3b .....
Davis, c. f.. ..........
Goodridge, p., 1. f ..
Woodle, lb ..........
Clapp, r. f............

AB

R

4

0
0
0
1
0
0
0
1
0

4

3
3
4
3
3
2
3

Totals .............. 29

2

BR

PO

1
0
1 10
0

3

0
1
1
2
0

1
1
3
0
6
0

2
8

24

A

E

5

0

0
0

2
3
1
1
1
0
1
0

0

0
1
1
0
0

7

AB

R

BH

PO

A

E

4

1
1
1

1
0
7
7
3
1
6

2

3
0
1
0
0
0
1
1
1
0

1
1
0
3
5
1
0
0
0
0

0
0
0
0
1
1
0
0
0
0

Totals ................. 37

7

9 27 11

2

ROCKVILLE.

Uh1isch, c. f..........
John O'Brien, I. f..
Kane,2b ..............
Neu marker, c.......
Kelley, s. s ...........
Pinney, p .............
Jas. O'Brien, lb ...
Monahan, 3b ......
Doss, r. £..............
Scholl, r. f ............

5
3

5
5
4
4
4
1

2
0
0

2
2
0
0

2
0
0

9
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SCORE BY INNINGS:

Trinity ............................... 0
0
0
1
0
1
0
0
0-2
Rockville ............................ 1
0
0
0
1
0
3
1
x-7
Summary: Two-base hit, Monahan. Stolen bases, Uhliscb 2, Kane, Pinney,
O'Brien, Doss, Bellamy, Goodridge. Bases on balls, off Pinney 4, off Glazebrook 2.
Hit by pitched ball, Bellamy, Kane. Struck out, by Pinney 7, by Goodridge 2, by
Glazebrook 6. Passed balls, Sutton 4. First base on errors, Rockville 6, Trinity 1. Um pires, Holland and Carter.
TRINITY VS. FORDHAM AND N. Y. U.

TRINITY met Fordham Friday, April 21, at Fordham, and New York University the next day. The Fordham game was rather of a disappointment.
The infield seemed to go to pieces and made error after error. The score
should have been much smaller, for Glazebrook pitched a fine game, holding
the heavy-hitting Fordham team down to eight hits. Nearly all the runs were
made after chances had been given to retire the side. The game of Saturday at
Ohio field would have been won easily but for ragged work by the infield at
critical moments. Goodridge pitched a heady game, and the outfield played well.
Davis made a fine running catch of Belcher's hit. The team work was somewhat better than the day before an<l the hits better bunched. Following are
the summaries :

TRINITY.
Cable, s. s ............
Sutton,c ..............
Davis. L f.............
Glazebrook, p ......
Henderson, 3b .....
Goodridge, c. f.. ...
Clapp, r. f.. ..........
Bellamy, 2b .........
Woodle, lb ..........

AB

R

BH

PO

A

E

4

0
0
0
0
0
0
1

1

5

3
2
3
4
4
4
4
3

0
0
0
0
0
0
1
0
0

2
3
2
0
0
1
0
2
0 15

2
0
1
4
0
0
2
1

3
1
0
1
1
0
0
1
3

Totals .............. 31

1

3 24 15 10

FORDHAM.

McAllister, c. f .....
Lavin, 3b ............
Murphy, 2b .........
Tierney, 1. f.. ........
Rielly, lb .............
Slattery, c ...........
Cassidy, s. s .........
Tobin, r. f ............
McKenna, p ........
Cudding,p ...........

AB

R

6

3
0

5
4

2

4

1

5

3
2
3
1
0
1

5
4
4

2
2

Totals .............. 41 16

BH

PO

1
3
0
0
1
1
0
2
1 13
1
8
2
2
0
0
0
0
0
0

27

8

A

E

0

2
5
0
0
0
0
0
0
1

0
1
1
0
0
0
0
0
1
0

8

3

SCORE BY INNINGS.

Trinity ............................. 0
0- 1
0
0
0
0
1
0
0
Fordham .......................... 5
x-16
1
1
3
1
0
0
5
Summary: Three-base hit, McAllister. Home run, McAllister. Stolen bases, McAllister, Murphy, Tierney 2, Rielly. Double plays, Cassidy to Murphy to Rielly, Woodle
to Sutton to Henderson to Glazebrook. Bases on balls. off McKenna 2, off Cudding 2,
off Glazebrook 3. Hit by pitched ball, Tierney, Cassidy. Struck out, by McKenna 2,
by Cudden 4, by Glazebrook 2. Passed balls, Sutton 1. First base on errors, Fordham 9, Trinity 3. Left on bases, Fordham 6, Trinity 7. Time of game, 2 hours 15
minutes. Umpire, Dunnigan.
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AB

R

BH

PO

A

E

4
1
2
4
5
5
3
4
4
4

1
2
1
1
2
0
1
0
0
1

1
0
1
2
4
1
1
3
1
0

1
0
3
2
4

3
0
1
0
0
1
3

9

1
0
0
0
2
1
3
0
2
0

Totals .............. 38

9

14 24

9

10

TruNITY.

Cable, s. s., c. f.....
Backus, c. f., s. s ..
Sutton, c ..............
Davis, c. f., 1. f......
Glazebrook, 1. f., c.
Henderson, 3b .....
Goodridge, p ........
Clapp, r. f............
Bellamy, 2b .........
Woodle, lb ..........

2
0
2

1

0
0
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N. Y.U.
Northrop, c. f.......
Hatch, 2b ............
Van Vleck, 3b ......
Taylor, p .............
Craft, c................
Rorke, s.s ............
Belcher, l. f.. .........
Haynes, lb ..........
Halford, r f..........

AB

R

BH PO

A

E

5

5

2

4

2
1

1
2
1
5
1
1
2
1
1
7
1
1
2 0
0 11
1
0

0
4
0
4
2

5

1
1
1
2
2
0

1
0
1

0
1
0
0
0
2
0
0
1

27 16

4

4
5
6

5

5

4

2

Totals .............. 44 12

9

SCORE BY INNINGS.

Trinity............................. 1

1

O

O

O

1

o

3

3- 9

N. Y. U ............................. 1

1

4

0

2

1

2

1

x-12

Summary: Three-base hits, Glazebrook, Northrop, Craft. Two-base hit, Sutton,
Stolen bases, Cable, Backus, Van Vleck, Craft, Haynes 2, Halford. Bases 011 balls, off
Taylor 4, off Goodridge 3. Hit by pitched ball, Hatch, Belcher, Haynes. Struck out,
by Taylor 4, by Goodridge 6. Passed ball, Sutton. First base 011 errors, N. Y. U. 8,
Trinity 2. Time of game, 2 hours 30 minutes. Umpire, Vincent.

PERSONALS
Colonel STOTSENBURG, who fell bravely in the engagement of the 23d of
April at Manilla, was the son of JOHN H. STOTSENBURG, '50.
The Rev. J. B. GOODRICH, '66, bas taken charge of All Saint's Church,
Littleton, N. H., at which place he was the first missionary.
The Rev. C. W. FREELAND, U. S. A., 'Sr, officiated at the burial in Arlington Cemetery of the bodies of our soldiers who died in the West Indies.
CLARENCE G. CHILD, '86, is an instructor and lecturer in the University of
Pennsylvania, and is also engaged in work on the new edition of Worcester's
Dictionary.
The Rev. O. APPLEGATE, JR .. '87, has become Rector of St. John's Church,
Kingston, N. Y.
The Rev. GEORGE W. SARGENT, '90, has become Rector of St. James'
Church, Fall River, Mass.
JACOB H. GREENE, '91. has been elected an assistant secretary of the Connecticut Mutual Life Insurance Company.

BOOK REVIEWS
New York : D. Appleton & Co.
1899.
This novel portrays the struggles of a young English country girl, brought
up in an atmosphere of books, in trying to become an author. She goes to London after her father's death with enough money to keep her for two years, during which time she hopes to become self-supporting. She writes her first story,
which is, of course, rejected by the publishing houses The wolf begins to paw
at the door, when the old playmate of her childhood days opportunely turns up,
with a comfortably small income, and marries her in spite of her candid admission that she is only fond of and not in love with him. The more interested she
becomes in literature, the more distasteful her married life grows. Her husband, though deeply in love with her, is entirely lacking in sympathy for her
tastes. In the course of her work sbe meets a distinguished man of letters, wlio
proves to be her ideal. They unconsci ously grow to love each other. Meanwhile her husband, repelled by her increasing coldness, has been paying his
attentions to a woman who is, unknown to him, a friend of his wife. This person tells her the state of affairs, and gives her what she had so long d esired,-a
definite cause for separation from her husband. Her literary friend is then in a
position to declare his suit, which she, womanlike, rejects and goes to live with
a friend and write books.
The story is cleverly written, and the interest is sustained throu ghout. The
char:1 cter-drawing is excellent, a little over-elaborated, p erh aps, in the heroine
by the description of all her thoughts and sensations, thus no t leaving the most
careless reader in doubt as to her disposition. One of the best points for commendation is the conversation. It is easy and natural, and the bri ght people do
not say any brighter things than bright people do in real life, which fact shows
that the book is really a novel and tries to depict life as it is. It should not be
read, however, on a rainy day, or if your liver's out oforder.

A Writer of Books, by George Paston.

The Si'r Roger de Coverly Papers, from the Spectator, with introduction and notes
by William H. Hudson. Boston: D. C. Heath & Co. 1899.
This little edition of the de Coverly Papers is intended as a text-book, and
is a well edited collection of Stute's and Addison's famous essays. The introduction describes the authors' lives, how the idea of choosing an imaginary club
for the machinery of the papers arose, and the ori gin, character and influence of
the Tattler and Spectator with their place in English prose fiction. An interesting feature is a reproduction of an old and rare map of London in 17 20. The
notes are not copious or unnecessary, but contain explanations of the customs,
words and names of the day which might be unknown to the average reader.
The book is published in the same style as the rest of Heath's English Classics.

XVI

THE TRINl TY TAB LET

j:

6\lllfcJ
FINE WORK.

~WDERATE PRICES.

E. P. CAHILL,
Draper and Tailor,
105 Pratt St. near Trumbull St.,
HARTFORD:1 CONN.

8/111\9

A STR~~HT TIP

E~E1!t~~~~:.=,~
I
l~ _.TRUST~t,i

flees from Johnson's Anodvne Liniment as from a

N. J. Goodwin, M. D. S.

': What Time Has Endorsed, jt
Pain, Cramps Inflammation in Body or Limb
'•
~I Stops
llke magic. Cures Summer Complaints, Colic.Cures
(

t jQHNSO~N'S

~ Anodyne Liniment
~I
~I
1

11

l

i
•'

~1

Hartf • rd 1 Conn,

753 Main Street,

Was originated and :first prescribed by
AN OLD FAMILY PHYSICIAN,
in 1810. Could a remedy without real
merit have survived over eighty years p

THINI{ T~XT
Generation after G~neratlon
Have Used It,

11

,

DENTAL ROOMS,

r.

I,~

~I

TRY us in our New Studio and obtain
the best results in Photography.
Studio in Sage-Allen Building.
DE LAMA TER & SON.
Take elevator.

I

i
,

I
~

~

).)'•
,

i
·

For INTERNAL as much as EXTERNAL use.

1

Every Traveler should have a bottle of It in his satchel. '•

It is Soothing, Healing, Penetro.ting. Once used alwX: ,
~I ~HtetrirtI~~~.:1~~:arr;~?an;tofgnb8;1Y,,.1Ytti:n:~in:. '•.
•' [rt~S>o3Mfs11J1 l~Z>!1ltu!fo~'ii~~~: Kt~: A~r:~. t~ r.

March

I,

1899.

Our stock for Spring and Summer of 1899 is
now ready in all departments.
BROOKS BROTHERS,
Broadway, cor. 22d St., New York City.

CLOTHING AND FURNISH-}
ING Goons READY-MADE
AND MADE TO MEASURE.

LEADING STYLES.

POPULAR PRICES.

P. H. BILLINGS,
High Class Tailoring,
t t ASYLUM ST.,

HARTFORD CT.

Your ...
Printing---Attractive Printing secures business. We desire
the best class of Book and Job Printing, and have
first-class facilities for turning it out quickly and
attractively. Would be pleased to have you call.

CLARK & SMITH,
Clark .t Smith, Printers, 49 Pearl St.,
Phenix Jlutual Life Buildme,

Phrenlx Life Building.

The Printers.

